but send some of your sailors to the Customs Search
Posts half a mile outside the gates, at Fair Waters and
The Old Bridge. Everything going west must pass those
points. It \vifi be a Holy Day, few will be passing.
Search everyone and everything, just in case,"

"Yes," he said, "that seems a wise precaution. And if
I replace the western gate guards with sailors all my little
force will be employed. It's not many, two hundred, to
defend an entire empire."

"Twelve were not many to upset an entire empire,"
she said, "but they did it."

He came near to her and gazed into her eyes. "You
are rightly named The Gift of God," he said. "In all
this perplexity you give me hope and cheer and light.
My mother's dying; my uncle is in pain, breathing fire
and slaughter which cannot be dealt; my aunt thinks me
a boy; rny servants are traitors except my seventeen; my
army is God knows where, and my navy not much
better, and all my Empire falling to bits and my City
thinking I'd better be lolled. Then you come night after
night, saying: 'Things are brighter'. When my seven-
teen are killed, and my two hundred reservists worn out,
and myself drummed forth from The City, I do believe
you will find me in the ditch and say: 'Things are going
splendidly; one more little effort and all will be yours7/*

<cYes, Prince," she said, "if I live you may count on
me there."

"I believe I may count on you," he said; "and it's the .
one light and joy of this time."

"Oh, Prince," she said. She flamed out against his
enemies. "Could you not arrest all those western lords,
all this Trade Mission, as they call themselves?"

"Come, come," he said. "That does more credit to
your heart than to your head. I am a legalist, and care
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